HELEN

me in the midst of my internal triumph, that my husband had
been obliged to use intermediate powers to obtain that which I
should have desired should have been obtained by his own.
Why should not he be in that first place of rule ? He could
hold the balance with a hand as firm, an eye as just. That
he should be in the House of Peers was little satisfaction to
me, unless distinguished among his peers. It was this
distinction that I burned to see obtained by Lord Davenant; I
urged him forward then by all the motives which make
ambition virtue. He was averse from public life, partly from
indolence of temper, partly from sound philosophy : power was
low in the scale in his estimate of human happiness ; he saw
how little can be effected of real good in public by any
individual; he felt it scarcely worth his while to stir from his
easy chair of domestic happiness. However, love urged him
on, and inspired him, if not with ambition, at least with what
looked like it in public. He entered the lists, and in the
political tournament tilted successfully. Many were astonished,
for, till they came against him in the joust, they had no notion
of his weight, or of his skill in arms; and many seriously
inclined to believe that Lord Davenant was only Lady Davenant
in disguise, and all he said, wrote, and did, was attributed to
me. Envy gratifies herself continually by thus shifting the
merit from one person to another; in hopes that the actual
quantity may be diminished, she tries to make out that it is
never the real person, but somebody else, who does that which
is good. This silly, base propensity might have cost me dear,
would have cost me my husband's affections, had he not been
a man, as there are few, above all jealousy of female influence
or female talent; in short, he knew his own superiority, and
needed not to measure himself to prove his height. He is
quite content, rather glad, that everybody should set him down
as a commonplace character. Far from being jealous of his
wife's ruling him, he was amused by the notion : it flattered his
pride, and it was convenient to his indolence; it fell in, too,
with his peculiar humour. The more I retired, the more I was
put forward, he, laughing behind me, prompted and forbade
me to look back.

cNow, Helen, I am come to a point where ambition ceased
to be virtue. But why should I tell you all this ? no one is
ever the better for the experience of another.1
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